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THE STAR ROUTERS’ ASCENT. 


SLOWLY BUT SURELY APPROACHING JUSTICE. 
































































































THE JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., 


Nos. 138 & 15 PARK ROW, N. Y. 
PUBLISHED ONCE A WIEK. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


UNITED STATES AND CANADA 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers 

One Copy, six months, or 26 numl ws whe ncstvaes O 

One Copy, for 13 weeks..... : ‘ jhesssescsune Bae 
Fi POSTAGE FREE. “US 


Address Tug JcopGe PUBLISHING Co., 13 & 15 Park Row, N. Y. 
Questions of the Day. 

‘IT is never too late to mend” is a saying 

80 old and good that it may be used at this 

time in considering the Mormon question. 


THE JUDGE observes with much satisfaction | 
that the newspaper press of the country, State 
legislatures, popular orators, and distinguish- 
ed clergymen have combined in an assault 
upon polygamy, and although it is rather late 
in the day to begin the crusade against the 
defiant law-breakers of Utah, ‘‘it is better 
Jate than never.” That polygamy has been 


permitted to obtain such a strong footing in 
one of the Territories under the alleged con- 


trol of the national government may well as- 
tonish those who take time to contemplate the 
subject. That nothing was ever done by this 
all-powerful government until now looking 
towards the complete crushing of the polyga- 
mists must excite the wonder of many minds. 
Now that astart has at length been made inthe 
right direction, the well-meaning people of the 
jand have a right to rejoice. Disfranchise 
the Mormons. Let no man who has more 
than one wife have the right of suffrage, and 
much will be done towards purifying the 
moral atmosphere of Utah. 

The Peruvian Company, of which one | 
Jacob R. Shipherd seems to be the head and 


front, is in a bad way. Shipherd came before 
the public with a flourish of trumpets, as- 
suming to have at his beck and call some of | 


| 


the most distinguished men of the country. 
His scheme to annex Chili and Peru to the 
United States, according to his voluminous 
pamphlets, was bound to be successful. At 


first he declined to give the names of those in- 
terested in the project with him, and it was | 
suspected that he stood solitary and alone— 
the real ‘‘ Colonel Sellers” ofthe age. Angered 
at the repeated attacks upon his integrity, he | 


displayed his list of names, and demanded | 
protection from further onslaughts. But 
General Grant, Senator Blair, of New Hamp- 
shire; W. E. Chandler, Senator Boutwell, 
Senator Dawes, Senator Hale, Congressman 
Hewitt, William M. Evarts, Sidney Dillon, 
William E. Dodge, Norvin Green, H. B. 
Claflin, Ex-Judge Hilton, W. R. Garrison, 
and others mentioned by Shipherd as his 
co-conspirators, have disowned him and his 
scheme, and ‘* Colonel Sellers” is left friendless 
and alone in his Spruce street office. Chili 
and Peru may therefore continue to eat | 


THE JUDGE. 


each other without further fear of interference 
from him. 

The police magistrates of New York, taken 
as a whole, would form an attraction second 
only to the Park Commissioners and the Dock 
Commissioners for a first-class traveling show. 
A recent freak of one of these majestic persons, 
who has a seat on a police court bench of 
this city, was to sentence a young girl to im- 
prisonment for six months for attempting to 
earn a livelihood while in the garb of a man. 

Justice Smith lost no time in determining 
that so heinous an offense as this should be 


| promptly punished, and the young girl, who 


pleaded that she had a better chance to earn 
a living by wearing men’s clothing, is now 
bunched with the vicious old hags and crimi- 


long career of wickedness is known; and yet 
he fawns and spawns upon the reformers and 
would-be good people, trying to play the part 
of their chief and moral pilot. 

This man must stop. THE JUDGE has a rod 
in pickle for him. 


The Star Routers’ Ascent. 


A WASHINGTON Grand Jury has at length in- 


| dicted ex-Second Assistant Postmaster General 


nals on Blackwell's Island. Thus does this | 


exceedingly lank young magistrate administer | ‘ 
| ment, have been assured through this action 


| of the Grand Jury, and through Colonel 
| George Bliss, who talks like a man determined 


what he is pleased to call justice. 
THE JUDGE believes in fair play for every 
one, and proposes that even Henry Bergh shall 


| have a chance. The vivisectors who have 
| trifled with his feelings, and who have appar- 
| ently resloved themselves into a mob to drive 


him from pillar to post, should also have a 
chance. Then let Mr. Bergh use his scalpel 
upon them, just for a change, and we venture 
the prediction that he will be encouraged by 


Thomas J. Brady, ex-Senator Stephen W. 
Dorsey, and others for their connection with 
the Star Route robberies. Thus these arro- 
gant and bombastic thieves are brought 
nearer to their doom, and the thousands who 
have predicted that Brady, Dorsey, and their 
companions in crime would escape punish- 


to do his duty, that the conviction and im- 
prisonment of the rascals will soon follow. 
Colonel Bliss views the indictment of these 


| flowers of the Republican party as a vindica- 


the shouts of the people, ‘‘Let the good work | 


fo on.”’ 


Anthony Comstock. 


either hesitate or refuse to raise his voice or 


tion of the administration of President Arthur, 
and says that from the first the Chief Magis- 
trate has insisted that justice should have full 
sway in these cases. The American people 
will be gratified to know this, and will hope 


| that the President will continue in the same 


frame of mind to the end. There was a time 
when Chester A. Arthur, Senator Dorsey, and 


| General Brady toasted their toes on the same 
THE JUDGE always has and always will 


give a decision against a worthy object, or 


anything that tends to the improvement and 
good of society, but against the shams of our 
social, moral, and political progress his face 
is ever set. 

And after knowing him and his methods for 
several years, THE JUDGE emphatically repu- 
diates the contemptible hypocrite whose de- 
nounced name heads this article. 

In the first place, he is most undoubtedly a 
notoriety monger, and that alone unfits him 


| for the office of a moral mentor; and in the 


second place, his methods are as questionable 
as his own moral character is said to be, for 
when the notoriety business is dull, and he 


| fears that his backers will not think he is 
earning the fat salary they pay him—and all 


because he does not keep the name of this 
society before the public—he goes out and 


| drums up business in this suppression of vice 


racket, taking care to have all his doings 
written out and copies sent to the papers, so 


| that all may read about what a great, good, 


watchful guardian of our public morals this 
A. C. is. 

sut if his ferret nose cannot scent out any- 
thing that is sufficiently rotten to appease his 
unnatural maw, he goes to work and bribes 
poor men into the commission of a technical 
crime, by offering them large prices for some 


| indictable article or act, and then with loud 


whoops of triumph he drags his entrapped 
victim before the courts and before the world, 
where by his methods he manages to blast 
their lives and reputations forever. 

What an official centipede this creature 
must be, when even only this much out of a 


hearthstone, and enjoyed cach other's society 
in arollicking way. 
It is not forgotten that at a dinner to 


| Senator Dorsey in Delmonico’s, at the close 





of the campaign which resulted in the 
election of General Garfield to the Pres- 
idency, that some allusion was there made by 
General Arthur to the influence of ‘ sugar ” 
in bringing about the great victory. Every 
man in possession of a slang dictionary knows 
that the word ‘‘sugar” thus used signifies 
money, and those who basked in the smiles of 
Chester A. Arthur were fully aware of the im- 
portance attached to the liberal supply of that 
article in all political movements. The posi- 
tion which President Arthur accidentally oc- 
cupies towards his old companions at the pres- 
ent time is a distressing one for them. Let 


us hope that all sentiment other than that of 


obeying the will of the people will pass away 
from him, and that he will fully understand 
that ‘‘standing by one’s friends” does not 
mean that a President of the United States 
shall shield thieves and scoundrels from their 
just deserts. When Brady, Dorsey, and their 
accomplices shall be arrayed in the uniforms 
of convicts, and shall be doing the country 
some service in the manufacture of shoes, then 
the people will be satisfied that Colonel George 
Bliss expresses the sentiments of President 
Arthur when he says that he has insisted from 
the first that justice shall have full sway in 
these cases—but not until then. 





It is thought they will not have a celebra- 
tion at Chester, Pa. this coming Fourth of 
July. They think they have burned powder 
and fireworks enough for one year. 
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TOPERS’ THOUGHTS. 





(Wir contrite apology to Richard Wienry Stoddart, after 
reading his Servian ditty, entitled “ Lovers’ Hearts,’’] 
Full of rocks, two chips from old-time blocks, 
To friendly lamp-post clung; 
But no, they were not well supplied with ‘‘ rocks ”— 
They were ‘‘ busted” and knee-sprang. 


Hilarious both, and bound by hiccough oath 
To welcome morning’s light; 

Sudden the stupor that surprised them both 
Beneath the gas blaze bright! 

(Though these topers were dead drunk, 

This is what their ‘‘ spirits” thunk): 


‘‘There’s a ‘nip’ that in convivial grip 
Is sweeter, soothin’er than the rest; 
Go and imbibe that nutmegged ‘nip’ 
And let its essence thrill thy breast; 
Snatch it, and, as its fluids permeate, 
Remember it is deadlier than ‘ whisky straight.’ 


‘‘White as milk, a goblet-full will bilk 
Thy brains, for well we know— 

Another goblet of this insidious milk 
Punch will lay thee low. 

With thy treacherous thirst take up 

All the milk from out the cup, 

And, like sunshine after storm, 

Let it thy chilled pulses warm. 

Softly sip the stuff, and say: 

As you quaff its lees away, 

‘Thus my sober senses quit, 

For see, I’ve gulped down every bit!’ ” 

—ERRATIC ENRIQUE. 





“ EFRRATICS.” 
Happy the plain-spoken man who at least 
once a week falls out of the good graces of 
some thin-skinned friend! 


‘‘Wuy,” queried old Bluntspeech, as he sat 
down heavily on an ice-glazed pavement, 
‘“why am I like a locomotive engine?” It 
doesn’t require a single clutch at the italic 
case to make the answer to that conundrum 
as plain as a wood-box. 


Ir takes the felt-roofer to “pitch” into 
landlords. He does it with a big bill for 
Spring repairs. 


SENATOR GEORGE PENDLETON has the most 
beautiful house in Washington and the slim- 
mest chance to inhabit the most famous one. 

LYING travesty is the game of fools. —Oscar- 
wilde. And poor, nettled esthete, you still 
find that the fools are game. 

A TRADE authority on gentlemen’s coming 
styles says: ‘‘ Pants are emphatically tight 
and perfectly devoid of spring.” When the 
wearer becomes emphatically ‘‘tight,” he is 
devoid of spring, but I'll be blowed if he pants. 


- As oyster dredging is legal the mother of 
pear! must be a mother-in-law. 


Lone before Hans Lippershey invented the 
telescope, many a Dutchman’s wife made him 
see stars through the butt end of a broomstick. 


Every editor ought to be allowed to elect 
his own Governor.—Atlanta Banner. 
nominate his own poison. 
ours. 


And 
We take lemon in 





THE JUDGE. 





THE peppermint crop of of these glorious 
United States has reached seventy thousand | 
pounds a year, and yet we continue to be the | 
windiest nation on earth. 


A NEW serial yarn by Besant and Rice is | 
titled, ‘‘ All Sorts and Conditions of Men.” | 
The plot is probably worked out in the caucus 
room of a delegates’ convention. 





THE world has been justly proud of its he- 
roes, but what would we have done for shad 
without the she roes? 





SoME curt proverb architect has said: ‘‘ Dy- | 
ing is as natural as living.” He might have 
added, ‘‘and a deal more posicive.” Happy 
sojourner in this lachrymose vale, who, while | 
he exists is dead sure of his living. 





IF ice is really capable of conveying the 
germs of disease, why would it not be a good 
idea for the householder to have his ice vac- 
cinated before using it? 


PoTTER’s building seems to have been a 
valuable adjunct to Potter’s Field. 


WHEN the prodigal son comes home they no 
longer kill the fatted calf for him. They just 
turn the animal into a vaccine farm and give 
him the profits. 


THE Lenten period is probably so called be- 
cause it brings revelry and all foolishness to 
a full stop. 


Leo XIII. is not at all Leo IX. in character. 


A RELIGIOUS punctuation mark: The Lenten 
period. 


New YORK is as earnest in her complaints 
against Plunger Walton as London was, but 
for a different reason. London complained 
because he cleaned her out, New York be- 
cause he don’t. 


THE printer is the most contented man in 
existence. Whatever happens he is always 
sure of his ink ’um. 





THOSE who are compelled to eat in the dark 
should be careful to have their eye teeth 
about them. 


THE Baptist revivalist may be safely set 
down as a man thoroughly immersed in his 
business. 


THE woman who says she hates handsome 
men usually says so to ugly ones. 


Isn’T it rather rough on one’s own ears when 
the owner says he can scarcely believe them? 





NEVER cry over spilled milk. But if you 
feel disposed to drop a few saline tears into 
the chalk-and-water substitute now being sold 
in New York, it is certain they will detract 
nothing from the quality of the decoction. 
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THE LAST BRICK. 
“TI soy, Moike, bring up aboul ther full av yer holler 
tooth av morthar.” 


THE characters of some of our most promi- 
nent politicians are like their boots—none th« 
worse for blacking. 

‘‘THE Stomach and Its Difficulties” is the 
distressing title of a quasi-medical treatise just 
published. The chief difficulty with the stom- 
ach, among the poorer classes, is to get some- 
thing to fill it. 





Our agricultural contemporary, the Herald, 
has a learned and highly interesting article 
on ‘‘ Our Codfish Culture.” We trust it may 
be followed by another, equally able, on ** Our 
Goat Fisheries.” Both are subjects of intense 
and universal concern. 

THE Mormon Cannon turns out to be only a 
very smooth bore around the lower house of 
Congress. 

THE ‘‘genius of New England” is irrepres- 
sible. A Boston man has just conceived the 
brilliant idea of putting a spittoon on casters, 
and asks a patent for it. 


Iowa must be a highly interest-ing State. 
A bill is now before its Legislature to reduce 
the rate of interest to 8 per cent. 


LIFE is full of contradictions. And woman- 
kind makes us painfully aware of the fact that 
we shall never hear the last of them. 





THE riddle of the Pattersonian sphinx (as 
to who struck Billy) has never yet been suc- 
cessfully solved. But if anybody is anxious to 
find out who intends to strike Speaker Patter- 
son, let him inquire of any Sachem of Tamma- 
ny, from John Kelly down to de profundis 
Frank Spinola. 

IT is not so very painful to lose a fortune 
as it is to hear what your neighbors will say 
about it afterwards. 


Wuat President Arthur had better do 
with the irrepressible cabinet-aspiring Sar- 
gent—drop him, as he did the other redolent 
Murphy. 



































THE PLAN’ ER—A FABLE 


Tue planter laughed in merry glee, 
And dropped the corn the hills among, 
And then with ringing voice and free, 
He'd sing some pretty snatch of song. 


And happily the hours flew, 
His task he turned to pleasant play; 

And when he’d plant each fourth row through, 
He'd tip the jug beside the way. 


The birds caught up his joyous song, 
And bore it far across the plain, 
Till in an echo, sweet and long, 
The hillsides gave it back again. 


And dancing down its pebbly way, 

The laughing brook joined in the strain, 
And charmed by such a tuneful lay, 

It trilled it o’er and o’er again. 


And still the tiller of the ground 
Kept dropping down the golden grain, 
But ne’er forgot, on each fourth round, 
The jug, before he'd start again. 


But soon, for reason of his own, 
Perhaps because the sun was hot, 

Or else because he was no drone, 
On second rounds he thirsty got. 


And then, at last, he could not sing,— 
The rows grew longer than at first 

His throat got parched; that earthen thing 
He had to bear to quench his thirst. 


The stuff gave out, and so did he, 
And prone beneath a tree he stretched. 
No sound disturbed the tranquil lea, 
Save when that jovial planter retched. 


And while enjoying long repose, 
Surcease from every trouble known, 
A flock of circumspective crows 
Devoured all the corn he’d sown. 
THE 
The moral here is very plain— 
A rose out-blooming from a thorn— 
They reap more pain and loss than gain, 
Who plant the ‘‘rye” "long with the corn. 
H. N. FULLER. 


MORAL. 





Fussy Kate Field’s Tirade. 


Tuat indescribably fussy maiden, Kate 
Field, while superintending a dry goods es- 
tablishment of her own invention in Twenty- 
third-street, has found sufficient time to write 
for a new _ publication an exceedingly 
characteristic article on ‘‘shop manners.” 
That this dashing and remarkable female has 
suddenly flopped into a hornet’s nest, as it 
were, through her coarse and brutal assaults 
upon the poorly-paid and overworked shop 
girls of this city will evoke nothing but the 
simple yet telling verdict ‘‘ served her right.” 
There was a time when Miss Field was young. 
Perhaps Susan B. Anthony may remember 
when that was. When George Washington 
used to play draw-poker with Alexander 
Hamilton in the Nick Muller Hotel, at the 
foot of Broadway, Miss Field was fashion 
editress of the Bowling Green Gazette. When 
the war of 1812 was in full blast Miss Field 
first displayed a passion for the stage, and, a 
Ja Anna Dickinson, played Hamlet before a 
large audience in the New Orleans Grand 
Opera House. General Jackson and staff oc- 
cupied one of the private boxes, and ‘‘Old 
Hickory” fell madly in love with her, but like 
Sarah Bernhardt she would not marry a man. 
She was wedded to art, and she stuck to the 
legitimate drama until stricken down with the 














THE JUDGE. 


lecture fever. When she appeared before the | 


Society of Old Maids of Massachusetts, in 
Faneuil Hall, Boston, on the 4th of July, 1832, 
and read a paper on ‘‘Sunflower Seeds as a 
Regular Diet for Hens,” Daniel Webster, who 
was in the audience, was driven from the 
place by the police for shouting in his boyish 
way: ‘Look at the old hen with the cork- 
screw curls.” Miss Field threatened to have 
him sent to the House of Refuge, but relented 
when young Daniel kissed her. 

Miss Field next turned her attention to 
writing New York letters for Western news- 
papers, and flooded the country with articles 
upon all subjects with which she was un- 
familiar. She reveled in social scandals, and 
took Jennie June Cunningham Croly into her 
confidence. The latter had superior facilities 
for obtaining information upon such matters, 
and they found a willing assistant in the 


white-bearded Stephen Pearl Andrews, whose | 


extraordinary club of social hyenas was once 
set upon by the police and dragged to prison. 
Miss Field, during the past fifteen years, has 
written more, talked more, and pretended to 
know more about things of which she knew 
nothing than any womanin America. In one 
of her trips to England she became so abusive 
of two Americans of her own sex living there 
that the better class of the English people 
forbade her visiting them. Now that Miss 
Field an establishment, 
which she is pleased to call a shop, she is 
laboring under the impression that she is at 
perfect liberty to harangue not only the 
trembling female employees of her own place, 
but those who live and suffer in all the shops 
throughout the land. 
girls 


they 


is the manager of 


She refers to the sales 
as ‘‘cheap young ladies,” and says that 
are of ‘‘the humblest origin, and are 


"oO ignors é eciate » virtue of | ; 
two ignorant to appreciate the virtue of | than for the oats themselves. 


courtesy.” Further along she “The 


says, 


effect of democracy upon vulgar men and | 
women is to inflate them with the idea of 





equality—an equality which they attempt to 
assert by treating their superiors in station 
as no better than themselves.” THE JUDGE 
desires to remind Miss Field that she is at 
present living in America, and according to 
the generally accepted belief all persons here 
are created free and equal. She need not 
remain, and judging from the indigna- 
tion aroused among the shop-girls and fair- 
minded people everywhere, over her furious 
tirade against the girls, she will no doubt be 
glad to tear herself from these shores before 
many days. We have private advices that the 
King of the Sandwich Islands will welcome 
her as an old friend of his lamented great- 
grandfather, and suggest to Kate the advis- 
ability of a trip to Honolulu. 


Jay Charlton’s Hints to Farmers, 


For the benefit of some of our rural read- 
ers we will occasionally give directions in re- 
gard to gardening. 

Do not forget to plant ‘‘ butter” beans, so 
called because it takes a good deal of butter 
to make them taste like beans. Plant them 
in rows two octaves apart. The planting of 
this bean furnishes a good deal of finger exer- 





| lines 





cise for persons who are learning 

the piano. 
Early 

early. 


to play on 
Do not put the butter in the hill. 

Rose potatoes should be planted 
It is not called Early Rose because it 
grows on rose bushes, but because it gets up 
at five o’clock in the morning. Do not make 
the mistake of peeling these potatoes before 
planting. As for cutting to one or two eyes, 
we think they had better have one eye single 
to their own happiness, 
eaten whole. 

sown broadcast. 


This potato is to be 
Mashed potatoes should be 


The string bean is the best bean for grow- 
ing on strings. One string will do for ten 
beans. Some of the high-strung beans need 
These may be pulled up and taken on 
fishing excursions, and be returned with the 
attached. The best string for these 


poles. 


- 
| beans are B strings. 





| a little sprinkling of cold water. 
| destroyer of the crop, and though very good 


The Champion of England peas were named 
after Tom Sayres, the great prize-fighter. These 
We 
have planted them for many years without 
pods on them. One great advantage of the 
Champion of England peas is that they spar 
for themselves. 


peas do not need any pods on them. 


Tom Sayres got away with 
two quarts of them once, but he trussed too 
much in his own ability. You can handle the 
Champion of England without gloves. In se- 
lecting ground for them it is best to have the 
sun in their eyes. 
rough weather, but have been known to yield 
toa knock.down blow. Peas should never be 
eaten with a knife, because they roll off. It 
is best to pour them into a funnel. 

Oats should not be planted wild. Still we 
have known oats sown wild to produce a larger 
crop than the tame oats. Many of them are 
sown by moonlight and some by gaslight, but it 
is sometimes worse for the man who raises them 
The best place 
to sow oats is indoors by a nice fire, and with 
Whisky is a 


for harrowing in, induces a growth of weeds. 


In Scotland the oats are fed to men and in 


England to horses; so that a famous Scotch- 
man said that nowhere could such horses be 
found in the world as in England, and no- 
where such men as in Scotland. This is the 
reason why on the borders inns are some- 
times called oatels. Oats are very heating, 
and many a Scotchman who eats them is com- 
pelled to come up to thescratch. Thus arises 
‘*hot Scotch,” 
which refers to a Highlander who has had too 
many oats. They warm him up. 


also that famous expression 


Do not fail to raise sheep. The proportion 
should be three dogs to one sheep. They will 
make it lively for the sheep. When you go 
wool-gathering take your dinner with you, for 
you may get lost. Lambs are best cooked a 
lamb mode. Chinamen eat rice with mutfon. 
Hence their knives and forks are called chop 
sticks. Thus a Chinaman will say: ‘‘ Lamby 
hard to bleat.” Lambs are best when they 
begin to gambol—you bet—on the green. It 
is funny, but Lamb’s finest work was on pigs. 
Yet, vice versa, we have seen pigs getting in 
their best work on lamb and peas. Ask a 
Chinese cook what goes with lamb, do you 
mind, and he says peas and greens. X cuse 
me. 





They stand a good deal of 
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“AN OUNCE OF PREVENTION.”—EXCITEMENT IN THE FOURTH WARD, NEW YORK, OVER THE 






































— 


= 


SS 


SSS 


Ss 
SSS 


So ss 
——— 


~ SSS 
~ 


SS 
SSS 
SSS 
> 





1950. 

FatuEr! I noticed three gray-haired men 
Standing on one of the piers to-day. 

Calmly they gazed upon Brooklyn, and then 
Slowly and sadly they turned away. 


And I asked a boatman, who sat hard by, 
If the cause of their acting thus he knew. 

‘They have done that,” he said, with a wink of his eye, 
‘* Since eighteen hundred and eighty-two.” 


Not theirs, grim want, with its woe and pain, 
Nor theirs, the sorrow of conscious guilt, 
But they vowed that they’d ne’er cross the river again 
Until after the Brooklyn bridge was built. 
—PECK. 


The McGinnis Menu. 


BY TARANTELLE. 





NEW YORK’S LEGISLATIVE COOK. 
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Nearly a week before the dinner, Mrs. Mc- 
Ginnis decided that it must be a swell affair, 
and she sent for her secretary, Miss Isidor De 
La Pongee, to aid her in making up a “ pro- 
gram "—that is, a menu. 

‘* A menu!” exclaimed Mrs. McGinnis, ‘is 
a very swill name. But between me an’ you, 
is it Frinch?” She was informed that it was 


| French, and that she must begin with huwit- 


res.” 

‘‘Ts them wheat pancakes?” asked Mrs. 
McGinnis. 

‘*No, madam, that is French for oysters.” 

‘No, no,” exclaimed Mrs. McG., ‘‘ this is 
not a biled oyster stew dinner. That’s too 
cheap.” 

‘They are fine Blue Points, madam, on the 
half-shell, and are aw citron.” 





Mr. AND Mrs. PETER MCGINNIS became 
wealthy three year ago; and last spring Peter | 
counted himself a millionaire. They moved 
into a fine new house on Fifth avenue, and a | 
very showy marble bust of Mr. Peter McGin- | 
nis may easily be seen from the street. For | 
several months Mrs. McGinnis did little or | 
nothing besides looking in awe and admira- | 
tion at the furniture. Last fali they bought | 
pictures—an odd mixture of ‘‘ chromeos ” and | 
oil paintings; also a ‘‘libeerary,” most of the 
bindings of the books being in red and green. 
The climax in the lives of the McGinnises 
came, however, last week, when a broker in- 
troduced Peter to several persons of consider- | 
ation, including a brigadier general, a rail- 
road president, a former minister to Copen 
hagen, and several men of large capital. | 
They were invited to dinner at the McGinnis | 
mansion, and they all accepted. | 


| 


**No, you don’t,” shouted Mrs, McGinnis; 
‘‘who ever heard of oysters and citron sweet- 
meats?” 

‘*But, madam, that means oysters with a 
piece of lemon. We will begin with that. 
Next we must have a potage.” 

‘*Potash!” screamed Mrs. McG. 
no have any potash on my table.” 

‘But it is the soup, ma’am.” 

** Would ye be givin’ ’em a cheap soup din- 
ner, with rice, and hunks o’ potatoes, and 
things biled up together?” 


“* Ye'll 


‘Certainly not, ma’am; but a fair soup; for 
instance, potage ala fausse tortue.” 

‘‘How many or two? Why, miss, there'll 
be a dozen at the dinner,” said the astonished 


| Mrs. McG. 


** Well, madam, how would a light julienne 
do ?” 


‘The divil take you!” cried the bewildered 














lady. ‘‘Not a snootful of any Julia Ann 
soup ever is eaten in this house, will you 
mind? I want a nice Maud or Eva or Ida 
soup; but no common red-headed ones fur 
thim ginerals!” 

‘‘Then, madam, have a consomme.” 

‘¢ Ah, me darlin’, there ye have it! 
the word. Putit down on yer dairy. 
Julia Ann, do ye mind?” 

‘‘The next, madam, should be fish.” 

‘Not a bit of fish will we have for that din- 
ner. Them oily pictures; them little cubebs 
with wings is not going to be all smelled up 
with codfish at all—with drawn butter.” 

“A menu is incomplete without its pois- 
son.” 


May is 
But no 


‘‘ Divil a wan will ye ever poison anybody 
in this house, Miss De La Pongee.” 

‘Surely, madam, cotelletes de sanmon aux 
cornichous.” 

‘‘Not one, miss. No pantellets and curry- 
combs ever goes on my table, or my name’s 
not Bridgettiana De La Mahghenaus.” 

After much difficulty Miss De La Pongee, 
the secretary, induced Mrs. McGinnis to con- 
sent to the introduction of morne aux pom- 
mes de terre. 

‘‘ And now,” said the secretary, ‘‘ ris dé 
veau.”” 

‘‘That weather prophet, De Voe, do you 
mean? No, he’s not coming.” 

‘‘The safest thing we can have, madam, 
would be filet de boeuf aux champignons.”’ 

‘Miss, do you think this is a prize-fightin’ 
dinner? Not achampion will bethere. Put 
down a nice bit of mate on the program, and 
some vegetables with it; that’s a nice girl that 
ye are. And mind you, don’t you say that 
again about rotie. There is no tea about it, 
but a nice clane dinner, with some dear mates. 
Not a blanquette nade ye talk about as long as 
the Mahghenauses have a clane table-cloth, 
though the time was when we had oilcloth. 
Away wid yer dindes, and farcies, and poulets, 
and glaces, and souffles. It’s anice Irish stew 
that we'll have, and some pie, and Peter’ll 
go down to the store wid a pitcher, and bring 
home some beer. To the divil wid menus.” 

It would be hard to fancy what would have 
become of the McGinnis dinner and its guests 
if Peter had not at that moment entered the 
dining-room with Albert Edward Louis De 
Chevreuil, the French chef, and aided that ex- 
travagant young Swiss in arranging the bill 
of fare. 

Said he, ‘‘Bridgettiana De La Mahghe- 
naus, formerly McGinnis, will you listen to a 
little raison d'etre, which is Frinch for rai- 
sins to ate, and at the same time a clinchin’ 
argumentatum. Here’s a gintleman as is 
a chef du cousin to the first chef, and dimly 
related to Sitting Bull. Now, he'll put down 
the menu in Frinch. I’m surprised at you, 
Bridgettiana, that you should want it in 
English, for that would be Greek to you. 
Prince Albert, here, will serve the dinner in 
foine fashion, if we have to buy ostriches for 
chickins. And mind you, Prince Albert, sling 
the wines around extravagant like—not an 
ounce of water goes on the table. But in 
case any wan should like a drop of whisky be- 
fore dinner, ye might have a bottle of that, 
and a giraffe of water on the soide-boord.” 
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A STUDY IN OIL COLORS. 


WE'RE seldom at much of a loss to tind 
Some color for an excuse; 
And a white lie seems. to the common mind, 
A thing for the common use. 
Yet wherewith to color the whitest lie, 
And the rankest excuse yet presented 
Viz, Oleomargarine—none can deny 
That no fit hue has yet been invented 
if | may venture to drop a hint, 
[I trust that our Solons will mutter not; 
Pink's altogether too hopeful a tint, 
But what do you say to Butter-not? 


—MISS LUM, 


OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


OUR POPULAR ACTRESSES. 





REPORTED BY ‘“ ED.” 


CHARACTERS: 
POPULAR ACTRESS. PRESS AGENT. 
SCENE.—Reception-room of POPULAR ACTRESS. 

Press Agent.—Good-norning, Mrs. ——. 
I’ve hired him for five dollars, 

Popular Actress. —Who? 

Press Agent.—The fellow to steal your sky- 
blue Esquimau pug log; and for ten dollars 
more he consents to be arrested and sent to 
Blackwell's Island for ten days. I've also 
bought him a new suit of clothes and a dizzy 
ulster. 

What for? 
Press Agent.—New idea ¢ 


Popular Actress. 
f mine. He's 
really nothing but a tramp; but I’ve had him 
bathed and his hair cut and shaved, until he 


THE JUDGE. 


the occurrence, and it will just make the 
broad-brims go wild. 

Popular Actress.—Yes, that will do. What 
have you in store for Boston ? 


Press Agent.—The old Boston fake—culture, 


education, fine arts. I have caused it to be | 
hinted at that your new volume of poems, en- 


titled ‘*The Rhapsodies of an Intellectual 
Luminary over the Shrine of Cleopatra,” is 
about to early appear. Also, that your bust 
of Longfellow in Persian cheese is rapidly pro- 
gressing. 

Popular Actress.—Well, that may pass for 
Boston—and Baltimore? 

Press Agent.—Baltimore—-let me see (refers 
to note-book). Oh, Baltimore’s the horse 
racket. 
and Kentucky. 

Popular Actress,—Whiat is it? 


Press Ag nt. —You are supposed to go to 


Governor Bowie's stable and send in your card | 


for Crickmore. The beater of Hindoo, the 
Pride of my Maryland, is presented with a 


bouquet of flowers by you, and in response he 


| whinnies greatly and rubs his great, noble 


looks quite respectable. The idea is this: He | 


's a Neapolitan nobleman, Count Blazeaway 

he’s got the name written down upon his culf 
<0 that he will not forget it—who has followed 
you all over the world, and has offered you 
trunks full of gold to fly with him, for he loves 
you with a mad and furious frenzy. But you 
won't fly. 

Popular Actress. I see, partially. 
Wait till I finish. 


hearted, he resolves to go back to his ruined 


Press Agent. Broken- 
castle, upon the bright, beautiful bay of 
Naples, and sadly and reservedly blow out his 
brains. First, however, he pines for some 
memento of you, something or another which 
ean be buried with him as a memento of his 
fatal love. So he steals your pug. Of course 
I will have that all fixed; 
the story comes out into the papers, in fact, 


the press will be full of it 


he gets arrested. 


big advertisement 
—worth five hundred dollars, easily. 

Popular Actress.—It is a good idea, 
Press Agent.—Good! well, I should reckon 
to blush. 


Popular Actress.—It will work well in New 


York and Brooklyn, but what for Philadelphia? | 


Press Agent.—Don’'t you recollect your con- 
versation with the Emperor of Germany?—I 
was going to make it the President of the 
French Republic, but I guess old Kaiser Wil- 
helm will catch on better. He asked you, 
after he had presented you with the golden 


cross of the Legion of Sauerkraut, and made 


you grand chambermaid of the Order of 


Free and Knightly Pretzels, if you didn’t 
think Berlin was a great city. With a modest 
and dignified grace, you answered, ‘Sir, I 
know but one great city; that is Philadelphia ” 
Every paper in the Quaker City will publish 


head against your cheek, Enthusiastically 


you exclaim: ‘‘Governor Bowie, the next 
time that dear, lovely, too fervently horse runs 
place five hundred dollars upon hin tor me,” 
Isn't that a good snap? 

Popular Actress. —Yc-es. Then comes Chica- 
go. Will we have all of my diamonds stolen 
there? 

Press Agent. —Wouldu't never do. The pub- 
lic, to put it mildly, have dropped upon dia- 
We can work that in Osh- 
Chica- 
goans are fond of excitement of a morbid 


mond robberies, 
kosh or Peoria, or Macon, Georgia. 


kind. I willecause your morbid eccentricities 
to be hinted at. The fact that you sleep every 
night in a plain pine coffin, drink Apollinaris 
water out of the skull of a condemned mur- 
derer, stolen by you from an anatomical mu- 
seum, and have a mania for going incognito 
to slaughter-houses, and secretly quaffing gob- 
lets of fresh, warm blood, wili be duly stated. 

Popular Actress. —And Cincinnati; will I 
be run away with by my team, and seriously 
injured by being pitched out? 

Press Agent. —Heavens, no! It is stale— 
There 
were four serio-comics, a knife-swallower, and 


stale as a negro minstrel’s new joke. 


a woman with an iron jaw run away with, 
pitched out, and seriously injured last week, 
according to the papers, and we can’t descend 
to avaricty level, you know. Cincinnati is 
pork—porky. It will be a good notion to 
have one of your numerous admirers, a Cin- 
cinnati admirer, ask you what you would like 
for a present; you innocently reply, ‘¢ A dear, 
sweet, gushing little hog, for I do like pork 
so.” That incident, properly reported, will 
give us two thousand dollars a night houses in 
Cincinnati. 

Popular Actress. —St. Louis is the next stand. 


Press Agent.—St. Louis is chivalric. We 


| will have to have your husband beat you there. 


Popular Actress (absentiy).—Which — hus- 
band? 

Press Agent.—Oh, any of them, The latest, 
I guess, would be the best. We ean announce 
that ‘although suffering severely from a do- 
mestie affliction (see news columns), rather 


That always vanquishes Maryland | 


| Willeapture all of the West. 
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“ Dar she qoes 


same street wivout bovrin’—ya, ya, ya 


than disappoint the public, you will try to ap 
pear.’ And if you will only consent to have a 
big bruise painted upon your cheek, and wear 
a green shade over your eye, or walk through 
your part on crutches, it will be six or seven 
thousand dollars in your pocket. It will be a 
standing advertisement, in fact, all over the 
States People will go to see an actress, sup 
posed to be in physical or mental pain, struggle 
through her part, even if she knows no mort 
about acting than a wooden doll. 

Popular Actress.—True. What will appeal 
to Omaha? 

Press Agent.—TVhe ruffian episode. While 
returning from the theater you are met with 
by a ruffian—a Chinese ruflian say. That 
He attempts to 
force a kiss from you. You pull out your 
silver-handled revolver, presented by Butfalo 
Bill, and exclaiming: ‘* Almond-eyed fiend, I 
will defend my virtue with my life!’ shoot him 
seven or eight times through the heart. I'll 
procure the pistol and the blank cartridge and 
the ruffian, stake the judge, and have you re- 
leased on bail furnished by all of the promi- 
nent citizens. 

Popular Actress.—That is new, anyway. 
And Leadville—we go as far toward the Pa- 
cific as Leadville, do we not? 

Press Agent.—Yes, Leadville—or Newark. 
It of course depends upon the receipts and 
your backers, 

Popular Actress.— But if we do get to Lead 
ville? 

Press Agent.-- Leadville’s easily fixed. You 
Visit a gambling-house, and just for fun stake 
a dollar upon the Jack. It wins. You keep 
on, and finally, such is your luck, emerge with 
fifty thousand dollars, having broke the bank. 
The fifty thousand dollars you give to the 
poor, and—— Bless my heart, it is one 
o'clock, and I’ve got to get down to Park 
Row to the evening papers to start the pug 
dog business, I believe I’ve lett 
out Washington; oversight upon my _ part, 
but Ill remedy it. 
about you and Guiteau. 


Gor udl-day. 


I'll think up something 


(CURTAIN. ] 
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A NEW CONTRIVANCE, 


The bob-tail car boy-bouncer, for the especial benefit of boys who “cut behind.” 


blundering way in which he undertook to put 


THE DIFFERENCE. 


it where it would do the most good, has be- 
A Reverie. and a Reason, | a ‘ . 

| come a matter of gossip throughout the land, 
I am sitting alone by the fire 


and the ‘‘ kid element” in politics is ripe for 

~ et: op ae aeey— | serious discussion. THE JUDGE has many a 

They're having a ball to-night } . 

At Carleton’s just over the way. 

| the Fourth and Sixth Wards of this city dur- 
Mine is shrouded in gloom. ing exciting political campaigns, encountered 
heir house is ringing with laughter, 
Mine. as still as the tomb. 

I was invited, of course, by Carleton, 


Their house is brilliantly lighted, 


ollections of such meetings. He may, as it 
Whom I’ve known since loug ago— were, speak by the card upon this subject, and 
He and I were friends in the past— his most hearty sympathies go out to the hu- 
We roomed together, you know. miliated people of Adrian who have reason to 
There's a difference between us now— regret that the ‘‘kid element” ever penetrat 
Not that we’ve quarreled—oh, no! 


Only we're not so intimate now " 
spot in the great north-west. 


In sorrowing with the Adrianites, and 


As in the days of long ago. 
Carleton, you see, is married 
His wife was Jessie Lee frowning upon the “kids” in general, we do 
That's why I sit alone by the flre, 


not desire to be understood as reflecting upon 
| that most charming ‘‘ kid,” Seth Low, the 
Mayor of Brooklyn. Now that he has under- 


That’s the difference between Carleton and me. 
TIM. 





taken to kiss all the fair ones given in mar- 


The “Kid Element” in Politics. 


Tue horrible warning comes from Adrian, | tion to the belles of that serene and blessed 
Michigan, that through the ‘‘kid element” in | city if we whispered aught against him, We 
the political atmosphere of that flourishing | hope, however, that in the cabinet meetings 
place one Thomas J. Navin was elected Mayor. | of the heads of the departments over which 
Navin was twenty-six years of age, at the in- | Mr. Low intends to preside on Wednesdays, 
teresting period of his life, when chosen chief | the ‘‘ kid element” in polities will not be dis- 
magistrate of that city, and was known as a | cussed. We venture to predict that the sub- 
‘kid ” by the aged gentlemen and women of | ject is one with which the people of Brooklyn 


the place who were aghast when he stepped will be more familiar in the closing days of | 


into that high office. His political enemies | 1883 than they now are. 
predicted dire disaster should he be elected, 
and time has shown that the “kid” was all REVISED geography for Philadelphia pupils: 
that they pictured him, and much more be- | Q.—How many continents are there, and what 
sides. His recent attempt to swindle the good | are they called? A.—Three: The Eastern, 
people of Adrian out of $150 000, and the Western, and Our Continent. 


| time and oft, while exploring the mysteries of 


ed the political atmosphere of that blooming | 


riage before him, we would fail in our devo- 


| EXAMINER BRrowy, in his report of the cause 
| of the bursting of the boilers at Jewell’s flour 
mill in Brooklyn last week, attributes the ex- 
plosion to an over-pressure of steam. Won- 
derfulf! Who would ever have suspected it ? 
If he had said that they burst on account of 
having too much water, or because they had 
not been vaccinated, that would have oc- 
casioned some surprise. But to think of a 





| boiler bursting on account of having too high 
a pressure of steam on it is something remark- 
able. And they were only twenty years old, 
too! What a wonder that the jury did not 
bring in a verdict that the Potter Building 
burned up on account of there being too much 
fire. 


A Kansas bank president has been arrest- 
ed. But it created only a local sensation. 
The shortage was only thirty-tive thousand 
dollars. What a poor bank that must have 
been, any way. Only amateur financial ras- 
cals would connect themselves with a concern 
that wouldn’t pan out more than that sum. on 
an official squeeze, too. 


SULLIVAN is called ‘‘ The Boston sthetic ” 
now, and Troy, being sick, claims Ryan the 
Paddy as her Emetic. In the betting on the 
fight ‘‘ Halfhis Troy was burned,” very badly. 


PEOPLE don't improve half of the opportu- 
nities they have in this world. Bathing was 


| never better than now at Coney Island and 


Long Branch. 


THE School Commissioners of New York are 
working earnestly in the interest of old maid- 
ism, for they refuse to employ a woman if she 
so far forgets herself as to get married. Come 
to think of it, why should not the male teach- 
ers be served the same way? Consistency, 

| thou art a Jew—well, in many instances, 


the ‘‘ kid element,” and has had painful ree- | 


STATE Legislatures all over the Union are 
as dull as Quaker revivals, and Congress is 
the joker of the whole pack. Oh, that Ben 
Butler could once more flash his eagle eye in 
the arena of polities! Eagle eye is what we 


mean. 


IT is said that Bob Ingersoll eats nothing 
but fish during Lent, but we suspect that this 

| is a fish story quite as gigantic as that one 
they tell about Jonah. But Bob eats fish 
enough to keep his head level, unquestionably. 
FITZPATRICK killed a man in New York and 

A sneak thief in New 
| Jersey stole a coat, and gets five years for it. 


gets three years for it. 


Verily, there are various grades of crime in 
this world. But that sneak thief should have 
been hung. 

IF you want to rest as quictly as a bug ina 
rug, never go to bed witha flea in your ear. 

CONNOISSEUR IN WINES (to innocent guest): 
Try a glass of this Chateau la Rose, my friend. 
It has been in my cellar for over twenty 
years, 

INNOCENT GuUEsT: Has it, indeed? What 
must it have been when it was new? 








ee ee 



























































Our Original Norristown Budget. 


MIss MARIE Marcu took the first premium 
for cooking at a recent fair. Ifa young man 
is in doubt as to the best month to marry, we 
suggest March. 





AMERICAN social customs continue to branch 
out and make glad waste places, and add joy 
to thousands of homes, and conquer foreign 
nations, and—and so forth, as it were. The 
seductive game of draw-poker has been intro- 
duced into Japan, where it has met with an 
enthusiastic reception. Draw-poker, if we 
have not been misinformed, is a soulful game, 
something similar to copenhagen played at 
Sunday-school pic-nics, the young people of 
both sexes joining hands, and the girl that is 
discovered with the bean in her possession 
must kiss all the fellows in the room—or some- 
how that way. It is not surprising that the 
Japanese tackle kindly to it. 





It is said the snow is so deep in some parts 
of Canada that the people are obliged to 
go in and out of their houses by way of 
the chimney. (That's all. If any one sup- 
posed that we intended to add that this mode 
of ingress and egress just soots ’em, they will 
see their error.) 





AMONG a list of publications in an agricul- 
tural journal is one entitled ‘‘Stonehenge on 
the Dog.” A book about a man on a dog may 
be asinteresting and thrilling asa French novel 
in which the villain gets killed four times and 
the hero married once, but we should think a 
story about Stonehenge on the Rhinoceros or 
on a Shark would be fifty per cent. more excit- 


ing. 





KIMBALL, the church debt raiser, has lifted 
the debts from one hundred and seventy-five 
churches. The trouble with this sort of ‘‘lift- 
ing” is that it too nearly resembles a camp- 
meeting conversion. It won’t stay lifted. 
The churches backslide in less than a year, 
and another lift is necessary. 





THE copy read: ‘‘ Brown University has a 
‘Mu Pi’ Society.” The intelligent composi- 
tor didn’t want to wide-space the line, so he 
made it read: ‘‘ Brown University has a ‘Mut- 
ton Pie’ Society.” They couldn’t fool him on 
abbreviations. 
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A NEWS item tells how a man fell from the 
roof of a three-story building and landed on 
his feet, and now he is four inches shorter 
than before the accident. This reminds us of 
that lumberman in Minnesota who was pressed 
so flat by a huge log rolling upon him that he 
is now unable to lie in bed on his side without 
cutting through the mattress and finding him- 
self on the floor in the morning. The accident 
has proved an advantage to him in one par- 
ticular, however. When he returns home at 
midnight and finds he is locked out, he has the 
Renaissance bulge on his wife. Instead of 
rousing the neighbors by hammering on the 
door, he simply takes the buttons off his coat 
and vest and crawls through the bottom crack. 

A MAN who invested ten dollars in a lottery 
is mad because he didn’t draw ten thousand 
dollars, and denounces the concern as a glar- 
ing fraud. If every man who invests ten 
dollars in a lottery was to receive ten thou- 
sand in return, we should never hear a word 
about such concerns being swindles. It is a 
wonder the managers never thought of this. 





A couNnTRY debating society, a few nights 
ago, discussed this question: ‘‘ Which is the 
most despicable person—GQuiteau, who shot the 
President, or the newspaper paragrayphist who 
makes trifling jokes on the lost Charley Ross?” 
The vote was a tie. 


A younG man has broken off his engage- 
ment for the queerest reason. He doesn’t go 
to see his girl any more because her father has 
such awkward feet, he says, and has a reck- 
less habit of putting them in one place and 
another that deserves the severest censure. 





AN ‘‘old lady” gives this advice to the girls: 
‘‘ Whenever a young man pops the question, 
don’t blush and stare at your feet, but throw 
your arms around his nec, look him full in the 
face, and commence talking about the furni- 
ture.” The old lady means well. No young 
man would object to the throwing-the-arms- 
around-the-neck part; but perhaps it would 
be better not to talk about furniture—especial- 
ly high-priced furniture of the Queen Anne or 
Eastlake pattern, or the Renaissance period. 
Some young men are timid, and this mixing 
up business with love is not in consonance 
with their feelings. They may be getting only 
eight dollars a week salary, and had planned 
to live with the girl’s parents. 


AGRICULTURAL societies have learned by 
experience that a cattle show without a horse 
race doesn’t put as much money in the treas- 
ury as a horse race without a cattle show. 
This is the reason horse races given under the 
auspices of agricultural societies are called 
cattle shows. 





AN old granger was in town last week and 
bought two 1881 almanacs, because the dealer 
let him have them cheaper than one 1882 cal- 
endar. Economy is a good thing, but that old 
farmer is going to get badly sold on the 
Fourth of July, and will get drunk one day in 
advance of his neighbors. He’s got just as 
reliable weather, however, as if he had pur- 
chased this year’s almanac—and more of it. 
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PaTTI offered to sing one night in Peters- 
burg, Va., for $8,000. When it is remem- 
bered that she could sing one night in Peters- 
burg without neglecting any other business, 
her terms seem a trifle exorbitant. Editors 
of daily newspapers probably have about as 
little leisure for outside work as any other 
people under the sun, and yet more than one 
could be found who would sing one night in 
Petersburg for one-half of the sum demanded 
by Patti, even if the paper had to go to press 
for once without an editorial on ‘‘The Stal- 
warts vs. the Half-Breeds.” 


4 


It has long been an accepted theory that a 
large head denotes intelligence; and a recent 
writer says a race of long, flat-headed people 
on the west coast of Africa average the largest 
skulls, as far as the returns have been received. 
The great achievements in literature, science 
and art of these big-headed people of the west 
coast of Africa have not yet reached this 
country, owing, probably, to a snow blockade. 
Or it may be that the rule has missed fire in 
the case of the African. 


A CAVE in New York State has a bridal 
chamber, a chapel, a music hall, a devil's 
gateway, and a giant’s study. These names 
are all very appropriate, considering that a 
bride never slept in the bridal chamber—and 
wouldn’t for $100,000—religious services were 
never held in the chapel, a concert was never 
heard in the music hall, the devil never entered 
the gateway, and it would be safe to wager 
ten thousand dollars that a giant was never 
known to study a single lesson in the giant's 
study. W. 


All About a Postal Card. 





OnE night I was awakened by voices in the 
next room. 

I listened, and found there was a game of 
cards in progress. 

A game of poker. 

‘What have you got?” asked a voice. 

‘‘Two pairs,” was the reply. 

‘¢ What are they?” 

‘‘When Maria brought me that postal card 
—aces and deuces—of course I didn’t get it on 
time, it was directed to West Sixteenth street. 
What have I? Oh! Aces and deuces.” 

‘‘That’s high.” 

‘They had written on it, ‘ Not found.’ 
a wonder I ever got it———” 

‘‘Teal the cards, please.” 

‘‘ When Maria brought me that postal card 
I never Have you discarded? I might 
never have gotit. How many do you want? 
Two? It wasdirected to West Sixteenth street. 
What do you bet? They had written on it 
‘Not found.’ I'llraise youone. No wonder 
it was so long coming. What havelI? Pair 
of jacks. Pair of queens? That beats me. 
When Maria brought me that postal card -———” 

From the slam of cards on the table, a half- 
suppressed oath, and the loud tones that fol- 
lowed, I inferred something had taken place 
that might not, had Maria not brought that 
postal card. TIM. 


It’s 











—— 
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UNDOUBTEDLY TRUE. 


POSTMAN.—“ Say, sis, where’s Mrs. Malley O’Dearmont?” 
“SIS,"—“ I'd nor. She died last week and didn’t leave any directions.” 


ESPRIT MALIN. 


Wuart hideous yell assails my ear? 
Whose shuffling feet distract my nerves? 
Insatiate demon, nothing serves 
To clinch thy clutch! All day I hear, 
‘* More copy!” 


My brain’s a-whirl, my senses swim— 
What cares the screeching imp for thxt? 
He’s got two words, so tonguey pat, 

He slits the air with vocal vim, 

** More copy!” 


A sapient smirk illumes his phiz— 
He feels his power, and grinning grips 
The ink-wet pages, scissored slips, 
And cabled specials; that’s his ‘‘ biz” — 
** More copy:” 


Intense disgust hath hobbled hate, 
Else would I slay this vampire scorned. 
Though neither cloven-toed nor horned, 
His devilish yawpings ne’er abate— 
** More copy!” 
—H. ¢. L. 











By a curious coincidence the penalty which 
the statutes of Massachusetts inflict upon a 
citizen who shall engage in a prize fight out- 
side the State is exactly the amount of 
“Slugger” Sullivan’s stake money. It is to 
be presumed, therefore, that the distinguished 
shoulder-hitter will promptly and cheerfully 
turn over his hard-fought earnings to the good 
old mother Commonwealth. 

FREE to confess (if he feels like it): The Rit- 
ualist. 


THERE is hope for Niagara yet. Oscar 
Wilde has seen it, and partially approves. 
That is something worth mentioning. True, 
it did not come quite up to his too-too esthetic 
idea, but still it was, in a certain sense, pass- 
able—or, to speak more nearly by the card, 
impassable, except above the rapids. This is 
comforting, and rather more encouraging 
withal than the last previously recorded opin- 
ion of a more or less (probably less) celebrated 
English tourist, who, swelling with delight at 
beholding this somewhat majestic and cer- 
tainly vigorous exhibition of Nature’s handi- 
work, expressed his admiration in the charac- 
teristically practical remark: ‘‘ Beggar my 
heyes! but what a rum shower bath it would 
make, yer know!” 

It is somewhat difficult for a man with a 
hole in his elbow to enjoy laughing in his 
sleeve. 


SHAKESPEARE is constantly making his char- 
acters say ‘‘go to,” but never finishes by 
naming the destination, The modern slinger 
of rhetoric, of the Harte-Hay school, is a trifle 
more explicit. He finishes the sentence with 
—well, a place popularly reported to be warm, 
if not over comfortable. 





Boumptious Bismarck appears anxious to 
play the printer’s devil with the German 
press. Likewise with that harmless old Mrs. 





Gamp, the London Punch. 





SWEET are the abuses of editorial contro- 
versy! For example: The editor of the Com- 
mercial Advertiser playfully alludes to his es- 
teemed contemporary, the editor of the Tvib- 
une, as ‘‘a decoy, a procuress and a pander;” 
and the esteemed contemporary of the T’rib- 
une returns the compliment by calling the ed- 
itor of the Commercial Advertiser ‘‘a ridicu- 
lous old blatherskite.” And yet New York is 
not Eatanswill, and we are supposed to have 
a policeman among us. 


It is a cold Sunday indeed when ‘ Bishop” 
Snow gets left (anything to speak of by way 
of the contribution-box) at his improvised 
Temple of Zion in this city. If the thought- 
less attendant wants to raise an old-fashioned 
snow-storm, let him attempt to get upand get 
before the would-be snapper-up of unconsid- 
ered trifles reaches him, that’s all. 


DINER (to waiter): This chop is very dry. 

WAITER (to diner): Perhaps, tnen, you had 
better order something to drink with it. 

PATHETIC PARENT (to scapegrace son): Do 
you want to bring down your father's gray 
hairs in sorrow to the grave ? 

SCAPEGRACE Son: No danger of that, dad; 
you haven’t got the hairs, you know. 


‘““TaKE back the heart thou gavest.” He 
was a butcher, and she wanted liver. They 
don’t speak now. 
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THEATRICAL BRIEFS. 


May it Please Your Honor: 

In the case of the People vs. William Young, Law- 
rence Brannigan, et a/., 1 have to report as follows: 

Indictment sets forth that the said William Young, 
being a citizen of the State of Illinois, and a resident 
of the City of Chicago, in the said State, did feloniously 
compose, invent, write and prepare a certain deadly 
weapon, to wit—a tragedy, so called, in blank verse, 
so called, to be used, employed and delivered by the 
said Lawrence Brannigan e¢ al. against the people of 
the State of New York, their peace and dignity. 

Indictment further sets forth that the said Lawrence 
Brannigan ef al. to wit, Louis James, Frederick Bock, 
Marie Wainwright, and others, did, upon the 13th day 
of February, 1882, at Haverly’s Fifth Avenue Theater, 
so called, with malice aforethought, present, produce 
and perform such alleged tragedy by William Young, 
as aforesaid, to the great. hurt and distress of the 
people of the State of New York, and against their 
peace and dignity. 

Jurisdiction demurred to by defendant, Young, on 
the ground that the said Young is indeed a resident 
of the State of Illinois, and not amenable to prosecu- 
tion in the State of New York for the offense as 
charged in the indictment. 

Demurrer overruled and trial ordered to be proceeded 
with. 

Case opened for the People by Edward T. Neville, 
Esq. The issue to be decided is (1) whether or not 
the said play or tragedy of ‘‘ Pendragon,” so called, 
is indeed a tragedy; (2) whether or not the said play 
or tragedy, so called, is injurious and hurtful to the 
people of the State of New York, their peace and 
dignity; (3) whether or not, in performing and pre- 
senting said play or tragedy, so called, the defendants 
have not maliciously and willfully injured and hurt the 
people of the State of New York, their peace and 
dignity, as aforesaid. 

Alfred Tennyson, sworn for the people; is an Eng- 
lish poet laureate—a professional manufacturer of 
odes, lyrics and idylls. Recollects having written cer- 
tain poems entitled ‘‘Elaine,” ‘ Vivienne,” ‘“ Enid,” 
“Guinevere,” “Sir Gawain,” and “Morte d’Arthur.” 
Recognize in play, so called, of ‘‘ Pendragon,” char- 
acters invented by himself and blocks of blank verse 
deliberately abstracted from his own poems. Most of 
the other blank verse is tawdry and pretentious, and 
utterly without meaning or merit. 

Oscar O'Flaherty Flannigan Wills Wilde, sworn for 
the people; is an Msthete by profession; is accepted 
everywhere as an authority on Beauty; ‘‘ Pendragon ” 
displays neither the leonine glory of the sunflower 





THE JUDGE. 


an insipid and unutterably undelicious vehicle for the 
expression of Mr. Brannigan’s too-too consummately 
unprecious and attenuated legs. The lines of ‘‘ Pen- 
dragon ” do not compare with those of ‘* Ave Impera- 
trix,” or other poems written by witness; are pre- 
eminently intense in their soul-wearisomeness and 
perabsolutely profound in their stupidity. 

Cross-examined.—Am not a Land Leaguer; have a 
reposeful confidence in the consummate beauty of my 

own legs; charge no extra fee for supplying keys to the 
meaning of my longer poems; have written a play en- 
titled Vera Sassalivitch; have offered it to every actor 
speaking the English language, from John L. Toole 
down to Lawrence Brannigan; have tried to induce 
Mr. Harriott to suggest to Miss Clara Morris that there 
is money in it; I mean by the phrase “professional 
esthete,” that I make my living by wearing knee- 
breeches, standing in grotesque attitudes, and using 
language which, like the grace of God, ‘‘passeth all 
understanding,” and zot hostile to Mr. Brannigan 
because his legs are even thinner than my own. 

John Stetson, sworn for the People: Is a Professor of 
Greco-Roman English at Harvard University; thinks 
that ‘‘ Pendragon ” is a corrosive sublimate kind of a 
play; Lawrence Brannigan may be a great hystericionic 
artist, but witness does not think he amounts to much; 
never heard of the Idylls of the King; does not know 
whether it may not be a Chinese word expressive of 
paganism; never heard of King Arthur—unless it is a 
funny name for Joe Arthur, the author and comedian 
of Boston; the situations and incidents of ‘‘ Pendragon” 
are purely conventional; has been told that ‘ Pen- 
dragon” is not as good as the worst piece written by 
Sheridan Knowles; have heard several friends from 

soston pronounce it ‘‘snide,” ‘‘n. g.,” ‘‘pretty tart,” 
and otherwise condemn it in a highly cultivated 
manner. 

Cross-examined.—Am recognized as one of the 
literary features of Boston; write all my own three 
sheet posters; was never requested by Mr. John Smith 
tu play Dick Deadeye in Pinafore (the witness’ re- 
marks at this point became unfit for publication). Am 
a manager in good standing; am not much of a critic, 
but would give any snoozer the boot that made such a 
caterwauling fool of himself as Mr. Brannigan does in 
‘*Pendragon;” think Mr. Brannigan is off his chump 
anyhow; would not give him a date at any theater 
under my management; think straight tragedy no good 
—played out; Jack Cade and some of them other Roman 
snoozers back for money in them—but it depends upon 
who playsthem. Am willing to swear that Mr. Bran- 
nigan produced ‘‘ Pendragon ” to get even with the 
public for giving him a cold shake in his other parts; 
knows the witness, Tennyson, well—knew him when 
he tended bar opposite the Howard Atheneum; am 
never put out by what the morning newspapers say 
about me; decline to explain why I care so little for 
the newspapers; it is my own business whether I can 
read or not; the scenery of ‘“ Pendragon” is too 
pedantic—so is the piece itself. 

Case of the defense submitted without argument, and 
with affidavits of each defendant that no animus of 
malice actuated them. 

Found that defendants are not guilty of malice afore- 
thought, but that ‘‘ Pendragon,” a tragedy in blank- 
verse, so called, shall in future be sold by druggists on 
physicians’ prescriptions only, as a powerful and highly 
dangerous narcotic. 

All of which is respectfully submitted. 

TuE REFEREE. 

THE Chinese celebrated their New Year’s 
last week. It was done in the tea-chest lan- 
guage, but with American accompaniments. 
They went around calling, and by nightfall 
were gloriously drunk, ‘‘ allie samie likie Mel- 
ican man.” They whooped her up red hot, 
and the morning following many of them were 
brought before the police courts with heads 
swollen so big that their pig tails wouldn’t fit. 


THERE appears to be an epidemic of fire 
lately. Is it possible that that old Chicago 





cow is still alive and kicking? 


| 
nor the pensive beauty of the lily; on the contrary, is 
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How tenderly touching and true the old 
saying—‘‘ Here to-day and gone to-morrow.” 
If you have the least doubt about it, put your 
dollar on a gig combination in the policy 
shop. The doubt will vanish; also the dollar. 


NEW rye is said to be ‘‘coming up nicely.” 
When it becomes Old Rye it will go down 
nicely, too. 

CONUNDRUM: Why is Talmage’s jaw like 
the one Samson used in slaying the Philis- 
tines? Don’t all answer at once, please! 


BARBER (to customer): Hair falling out 
very fast, sir. 

CUSTOMER (to barber): Generally does this 
time o’ year. Fresh crop in the spring, you 
know. 

Dion BoucicavLt says that all Ireland needs 
is self-government. That’s what we always 
thought. 


WANTED to know: How much the cup of 
glory holds?—. Curious Exchange. 

Well, it varies. With Mr. James G. Blaine, 
at present, we should say it holds about as 
much as the eye of a cambric needle. 


We have heard a great deal about the 
Hawk-eye, but nobody has ever yet told us 
what that Burdette. 


THEY may worry ‘‘ Blaine of Maine” as 
much as they like, but THe JUDGE believes 
him to be the coming instead of the going 
man in politics. 


SHAM reformers and moral leaders should be 
bounced. 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS, 


W. B.—Pleage let us be. 

W. L. S.—Not this time. 

J. F. OrrERSON.—Oh, no. 

J. S. S.—Accepted, with a bow. 

Cc. F. L.—Accepted with thanks, 

G. R. P.—Not new or pointed enough. 

OscaR F. H.—Too long for the interest it contains. Con- 
signed. 

“ ANGELINA.”—“ THE JUDGE is simply splendid.”’ It is well 
that you hide pehind a single name, or we should blush right 
out aloud. Oh, you giddy girl! 

“ ARIEL.’’—" What kind of flowers last the longest, do you 
think’ Well, we have had some experience with flowers, 
and, taking all kinds into consideration, we are inclined to 
believe that wax flowers last the longest, provided they are 
not put in an oven or given to children to play with. If 
there is anything else laying heavily on your mind, just write 
to us. We take pleasure in solving dificult questions for our 
friends. 

C. B. C.—This correspondent wishes to know how to pick out 
a good horse. We do not pretend to be very horsey, but 
would suggest that the question propounded should be a trifle 
more definite, for there are various kinds of good horses. 
For instance, there is the rocking-horse, the clothes-horse, and 
horse-hadish, and the horse-chestnut, all of which are good and 
easily “picked out.” If he means a horse-pistol or horse-fly, 
we can give him no advice. If he wants a fast horse, or a 
horse of anotlier color,’’? why does he not say so? Orititisa 
horse marine he is after, we refuse to give any advice. But 
perhaps, after all, he is only trying to raise a horse lauga. 





REWARD for a perfume like Read’s GRAND 
$1.000 DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 
lanta: also The World’s Fair, and was pronouncec the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of udor, It is 


. made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 
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OUR CONTINENT 


The New Literary Weekly. 


UNPARALLELED SUCCESS. 


58,000 COP '§8.cf the Lins NUMBER 


THE DEMAND STILL INCREASING! 


HE success of “Our CONTINENT’ has been truly phenom- 

enal. Nothing like it has ever been known. The demand 
has exceeded all publishing experience, both in the old world 
and this. From every quarter comes the news of increasing 
demand for *‘OuR CONTINENT,” and the ten best presses at our 
disposal and two binderies cannot begin to deliver “Our 
CONTINENT ” to the trade as promptly as we could wish. But 
this delay is unavoidable. We had great expectations, but we 
never flattered ourselves that we should have such an extra- 
ordinary demand for our first number. We never supposed 
that ‘‘OvuR CONTINENT " would sell at the rate of four hundred 
and thirty-five copies in less than two days ata single news- 
stand—that of the Pennsylvania R. R. depot in Philadelphia— 
or that many of the news companies would increase their 
orders in two days after receiving their first supply. But great 
success has more than confirmed the original belief with which 
we started “Our CONTINENT,” a belief that the American 
people would gladly welcome and enthusiastically support a 
first-class illustrated literary weekly—a weekly that would 
seek as its exclusive fleld the ‘development of American author- 
ship and American art, both of the pencil and the graver; a 
weekly that would build up American literature by encourag- 
ing our native authors; a weekly that would not live by the 
piracy of its matter or the theft of its illustrations; in brief, a 
weekly that has for its sole aim the best that can be produced 
in American Literature and American Art. 

The second number of ‘‘ Our CoNnTINENT” is now ready and 
for sale by News Dealers, Railroad News Agents, Booksellers 
and Postmasters. Price, Ten Cents a copy. Specimen copies 

pe. 


All communications should be addressed, 


**Our Continent” Publishing Co., 
Philadelphia. 


PEARSON & TALLMAN, 
SHIRT MAKERS, 


389 Sixth Ave., cor. 24th St., 
And 22 FOURTH AVENUE. 








The largest and finest assortment of Silk and Wool Under- 
wear in New York. Silk Umbrellas, Fine Neck Dressings, &c. 
Manufactory, 39! & 393 Sixth Avenue 





A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 





N Removes Tan, Pimples, 
| te pe Moth-Patches, 
Q and every blemish on 
- > 3 beauty, and defies detec- 
=“ 3 tion. It has stood the test 
— 8 2 of thirty years, and is so 
aa = harmless we taste be 
fea] 4 88 we taste it to be 
— - Sure the preparation is 
> 4 properly made. Accept 
ey & no counterfeit of similar 






name. The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a 
lady of the hautton (a pa- 
tient:;—“As you ladies 
wi use them, I recom- 
mend ‘Gouraud’s Cream’ 
as the least harmful of all 
the Skin preparations.” 
One bottle will last six 
months, using it every 
day. Also Poudre Sub tile 
removes pcr owe hair withont injury ro the skin. 
Mme. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N. Y. 

For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the U. S., Canadas and Europe. Also found in N. Y. City, at 
R. H. Macy’s, Stern’s, Ehrich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fancy Goods 
Dealers, @&®. Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward for 
arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 








Old Newspapers, Books, 
Bagging, Copper, Brass 


Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
Lead, Zinc, Pewter, Type 
Metal, Electrotpe Plates: Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, 
Tea Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
ORDERS BY MAIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 


28 ANN STREET, NEW YORK. 








A MAIDEN who lived at Accord, 
The sight of a spider abhorred; 

But her lover made bolder, 

Brushed one from her shoulder, 
And she gave him a kiss in reward. 
Next night, as he sat by her side, 

And let himself artfully glide 

’Round her trim, belted waist— 

“‘O George, now make haste 
And pretend there’s a spider,” she cried. 


But this bold young man who adored 
This frolicsome maid of Accord, 
Though he hugged her trim waist, 
Didn’t seem in much haste 
To take her up at her rash word. 
‘* Where’s the need of pretense?” he cried— 
And he sadly and deeply sighed— 
‘* For isn’t it quite clear 
That a spider is near 
When a fly’s in a web at your side?” 
—TOM SMART. 


A New York policeman swallowed a beef bone at 
dinner the other day, and it lacerated his throat in such 
a manner that it is a chance if he lives. The obvious 
moral of this touching incident is to have beef bones 
finely ground before they are fed to policemen.—New 
Haven Register. 


‘‘ THERE are two sides to everything,” said the lect- 
urer, ‘‘I repeat it, there are two sides At this 
juncture a tired-looking little man stood up in the front 
seat to say, ‘‘ Well, if you’ve no objections, I will just 
step out and see if there are two sides to this hall. I 
know there is an inside, and if I find there is an outside 
you'll know it by my not coming back. You needn't 
be alarmed if I shouldn’t return.” And as he walked 
up the aisle, he was followed bythe admiring eyes of 
the whole audience. Their sympathies were with him, 
but they were deficient in moral courage.— Boston 
Transcript. 





Tue noisiest man in a public conveyance is usually 
the meekest in the office or shop where he works, and 
the idea of his importance with which he endeavors to 
impress you is not always so small as it is on the books 
of his employer’s cashier.— Herald P. 1. 


Tue Oil City Derrick talks of ‘‘ milk-and-water states- 
men.” Down this way they are mostly of the milk- 
and-whisky sort.—New York News. Alas! How true! 
The milk punches hurt you more than Sullivan's did 
Ryan. That’s what keeps you down that way. Come 
up out of the slough of despond.—0Oil City Derrick. 


‘* You have not put down where you came from,” re- 
marked an Austin hotel clerk to a newly arrived 
stranger, who had registered himself and wife. ‘That's 
so, and I don’t propose to put down where we came 


from,” replied the stranger, who was on his bridal 
tour. ‘‘ What is the reason you don’t register the name 


of the place you live at?” asked the clerk. ‘‘ Because 
if I put down that we are from Dallas, everybody will 
think we are not married.” The clerk smiled incredu- 
rously, and dropped the subject.—Texas Siftings. 


‘‘I suppose I might as well destroy this,” said the 
tailor, disconsolately, to his wife, taking up a bill due 
him from one of the deacons of the church to which 
they belonged. ‘‘ Not a bit of it,” returned his wife. 
‘Give it to me.” The next Sunday morning when the 
plate was passed round for subscriptions to pay off the 
floating debt, she dropped the bill in it, and before the 
middle of the week it was paid. ‘‘ Marriage is a lot- 
tery,” remarked the happy tailor as he pocketed the 
money, ‘‘ but I advise every man to take the chances.” 
—Br eokiyn Eagle. 


THERE are eight newspapers in this country which 
have passed the age of one hundred years. The origi- 
nal proprietors have all retired.—J//inois State Regis- 
ter. A grave assertion that. 


One of the discoveries of the Jeannette is named 
‘Bennett Island.” Has it a court plaster across the 
bridge of its nose? If not, it is not a genuine Bennett. 
—Tom Weaver. 


In Joe Miller’s time there lived ‘‘a famous punster,” 
known as Dan Purcell, who was desired one night in 
company to make a pun extempore. 
ject?” asked Daniel. 
” said he, 


‘* Upon what sub- 
‘The king,” answered the other. 


“*Oh, sir, **the king is no subject.” 








LEGGAT BROS. 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 


498.762 NEW AYD OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 
No. 81 CHAMBERS STREET, 


Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 





THE CHEAPEST NOVELTY HOUSE 
IN THE WORLD. 


GOLD! GOLD! Easily Made. 
$10 a day. Employ- 
ment for all. We 
want agents inevery 
town in the U. S. and 
Canada to introduce 
our new novelties. 
Jewelry, Watches, 
Tricks, Brazilian 
Diamonds, Cata- 
logue and Samples sent for 11 one 
cent stamps, Brazilian Diamonds 
in Studs, Rings, Pins, 25, 50, 75 
cents, $1.25 up to $18.00. Bankrupt 

3 Revorvers, 75 cents each; Stem Winding 
Watches, $3.00. A full line of Holiday Goods and Trick Cabi- 
nets, from 25 cents up to $2.00 each. 


FELTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


No. 138 Fulton Street, N. Y. 


OF PUBLIC INTEREST. 


QUACKS, ADVENTURERS, 

























AND IMPOSTORS 


When the world was in its infancy, rocking in the cradle of 
superstition, so-called medical pretentious jugglers and quacks 
infested the world to its detriment. This state continued until 
education and the general dissemination of knowledge deci- 
mated their ranks. To-day, livingin an atmosphere of civiliza- 
tion, we are beset and surrounded by a new class of adventur- 
ers, charlatans, and ignorant impostors, whose excellent 
know:edge of human nature leads them to humbug the public 
in the most extraordinary and shameful manner, chief among 
which may be named stomach and liver appliances, and a 
large class of electric and magnetic humbugs. 

These adventurers attempt to make the public believe that by 
the union of two antagonistic metals an electric current is pro- 
ducible; that electricity is generated by magnetizing a piece of 
iron sufficiently to sway a compass. Thousands believe such 
stupid nonsense. Ask any electrician, specialist, or scientist, 
and he will quickly inform you how greatis the imposition. It 
is somewhat singular to believe that intelligent persons are 
misled by these stupid toys and charms, under the sentimental 
idea that “ electricity is life.” Electricity is a powerful restor- 
ative agent when produced and applied scientifically by an 
expert electrician, not otherwise. 

Family remedies have been and still are an absolute necessi- 

in the household. A vast préportion of the world’s popula- 
tion is more or less inaccessible to medical practitioners, and 
this, united with the necessities of others to provide themselves 
with inexpensive yet reliable medicines, has created and en- 
couraged the production of simple household specifics, to be 
employed in an emergency or Mm an urgent case until the ar- 
rival of the family physician. These statements neing essen- 
tially true, the strongest possible protection for the public is 
to have such medicines prepared by skillful and conscientious 
pharmacists, educated in the science of medicine, rather than 
to accept worthless and injurious compounds or nostrums, put 
together by persons who are as ignorant of the first principles 
of materia medica as they are of therapeutics. 


BENSON’S CAPCINE PLASTER 


is pre-eminently an article of extraordinary merit, and after a 
trial of ten years is pronounced to be the best family medicine 
for external use ever invented. They are founded on true 
medical skill, and will positively cure ailments that other 
active medicinal articles fail even to relieve. Without excep- 
tion itis the safest, neatest, cleanest and cheapest medicinal 
article ever compounded. BENSON’S CAPCINE PLASTER is a 
pharmaceutical preparation of the highest order of merit, in- 
dorsed and recommended by 


OVER 5,000 PHYSICIANS, PHARMACISTS, 
ISTS 


DRUGGISTS, AND CHEM- 


as being more effective than, and superior to, any other porous 
plaster, liniment, medicated oil, salve, ointment, or lotion. It 
is in no sense a nostrum or patent medicine. When suffer- 
ing from any ailment for which external remedies are useful, 
one trial will convince the most skeptical of the superior merit 
of BENSON’S CAPCINE PLASTER. 

The genuine have the word C-A-P-C-I-N-E cut in the center 
of the plaster, without which they are spurious. Any pharma- 
cist or druggist will supply you. Price, 25 cents, 

SEABURY & JOHNSON, 
Pharmaceutical Chemists, New York. 


Highest awards—medals-at International Expositions.— 
Advertisement. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address, Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


nore RHEUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallible, 
harmless, scientifically proclaimed specifics relieve at once; cure 
within four days. Box, $1. 8 of salicylic substitute. L. A 
PARIS, No. 102 W. Mth st., Y., only representative. Send + 8 
for pamphlet and references. or entic proofs furnished at office. 
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THE JUDGE. 





No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 





KNOX, 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
“Wiartin’s” Umbrellas. 


THE HATTER’S 7 “rs 


Foreign Novelties. 
QUALITY — THE BEST!! 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable JE AQ "W"&$ can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 








JAMES M. BELL & CO.., 


31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)....................+--86.00 


Billiard: Tables. 








The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., atthe Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices, 


THE H.W. COLLENDER CoO. 


768 B'WAY, New York. 84 & 85 STATE ST., Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST., Boston. | 15S.5TH ST St. nee: 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


The Wilson Patent 


ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 
With Thirty Changes of Positions 
Parlor, Library Invalid Chair 
Child's Crib, Bed or Lounge 
combining beauty, lightness 
strength, simplicity, and com- 
fort. Everything to an exact 
science. Orders by mail 
promptly attended to Goods 
shipped to any address C. O. D. 
Send stamp for Illustrated Cir- 
READING POSITION. cular; quote THE JUDGE. 
Address The Wilson Adjus. Chair M’f'g Co., 


661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


WITH 5 You can buy a 
whole 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 
100 FLORINS GOVERNMENT BOND, 


ISSUED IN 1864, 











Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bond is drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a Prize 
as there are NO BLANKS. 
THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000 FLORINS, 
20,000 FLORINS, 
18,000 FLORINS, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 
200 Florins. 


The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of MARCH, 1882, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 1st of March is 
entitled to the whole premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date. 
Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS. and inclos- 
ing #5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO,, 
150 Broadway, N. Y. City. 
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1874. 
with ae heme aie te nen qua ds nee cour wae 


the laws of the United States, 
N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the JupGE. 


‘I CANNOT write,” the maiden said, 
blushing hung her pretty head. 
‘*You cannot write?” the justice cried 
And gazing at her softly sighed. 
And while he watched her tresses dark 
He added, ‘‘Give us, then, your mark.” 
‘*My mark?” in surprise murmured she; 
“Why, yes, your mark we'll have to see.” 
With motion born of native grace 
Her dress-sleeve quick shé did displace; 
And on her arma so round and stark, 
She showe d Ler vaccination mark! 


— Erie Obserrer. 


A STRANGER Who appeared to have seen much of this 
cold and unfeeling world entered a ferry-dock saloon 
yesterday, and after warming himself for a moment at 
the stove, around which was a large circle of mariners, 
he advanced to the bar and called for whisky and two 
glasses. <A stiff drink was poured into each, and tak- 
ing up one in his fingers, the man turned to the crowd 
and said: ‘‘Gentlemen, if there is a liar present I in- 
A sort of 
tremor ran through the crowd, but no one moved. 
The stranger gazed around in blank astonishment, and 
tinally said to one old tug captain: ‘* Well, that beats 
me. What's the matter?” ‘The matter is,” slowly 
replied the capfain, as he took his legs off the stove, 
‘*that any man who expects fourteen liars to drink out 
of one tumbler at the seme time is altogether too fresh 
for this locality! You are no gentleman, sir—no gen- 
-Detroit Free Press 


vite him to step up and drink with me.” 


tleman!” 


‘*“Man READING,” a picture by Meissonier, has been 
sold for $10,000. The man 
reading was an editor with a contribution written on 


It was cheap as dirt. 


both sides of the paper, and spontaneously interlined 
besides. — Erratic Enrique. 


es CONCERTS, 14th ST., NFAR 6th AVE, 
VERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 








COLUMBIA BICYCLE, 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be ay 
manent, practical road-vehicie, and the hun 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pre 
fessional and business men, seekers afte! 
health or pleasure. aj] join in bearing witness 
to its merits. Send sc. stamp for catalogu 





information, 


m St., Boston Mass. 


with price list and full 


THE POPS M’F’G CO., 626 Washingto 
“FEATHER-WEIGHTS.” 
$5, 86 and $7.50 


WS. ex neat-fitting silk case 








Us, Neat, Light, Strong. 


MILLER’S, 


BROADWAY, 


cor th st 


SIXTH AVENUE, 


cor, 22d st. 


CANES 


Walker, Tuthill = Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO. 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 


New York. 


Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Biocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 





and 





CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. 





inders for filing “THE 
JUDGE” in book for - 
FORSALE AT THE OFFICE, 
& 15 PARK ROW,N. Y. 
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PRICES REASONABLE. 


Warerooms : Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York 








WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 


TERMS EASY. 









































ON THE ROAD. _ 


FOREMAN MALONEY, OF THE PARK CART GANG, HAS HALF A DAY OFF.—“IF McGINNIS COULD ONLY SEE US NOW. 











